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t^ulet nook and biimming wine-crock, dainty mate and lusty pate;
Woe is me for ye, O patience and icstiainnient, welaway!

0  Xedfm, I weet not, lives there any other like to her,
Muideres:s of unction, thief of piety, and foe of faj 3

Ghazel. [320]

Her every curl a thousand heart-enchanting tangles beais,
And every tangle in each curl a thousand souls ensnares.

A sly and roguish glance hath she, and a soft smile and sweet,
A dulcet and a graceful speech, and dear seductive aiis.

Behold those locks of ambergiis beneath her fez of white,
And see a wallflower sweet a vest of jasmine leaves that wears.

1  may not tell the tale of her bright charms, nor mayst thou hear;
Yet naught but lack of some small tioth her sweetest self impairs.

An eye she hath that knoweth many an hundied thousand tongues;
A thousand mates who understand its speech hath she for feres.l

My lord, thou weit with envy torn, an if thou did but know
What manner of adventure now Nedim in joyance shares.

Ghazel.  [321]

Yea, her fair and lucent neck as white as shining camphor glows;
Yea, hei eyebrowb and her eyes surpass the black the sable knows.

Dazzled every eye whene'er it looks upon her beauty's lay;
Ever and anon she cometh, stands, and like a glory shows.

Sheen they say and fragiant all thy dainty body bloometh fair,

All, from head to foot, like cijstal bright, and lovesome like the rose.

Wherefore droops thine eye so languid, O thou wanton sweet and free?
One would deem thine eyen drunken since the Primal Banquet's close. 2

1  Tfcat is, her eyes aie more eloquent of love than a hundied thousand tongues.

2  This phrase, an echo from the mystic poetb, is heie used conventionally.